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The moft Lamentable Tragedie 

With homes as was Acleons , a nd the hounds. 

Should clriue vpon thy new transformed hmbes, 
Viimannerly intruder as thou art* 

Lauinea. V nder your patience gentle Emprcfle, 

Tis thought you haue a goodly gift in horning, 

And to be doubted that your Moore and you, 

Are fingled forth to trie thy expenmens: 

Ioue lheeld your husband from his hounds to day, 

Tis pittie they fliould take him fora Stag* 

Baflianus * BeleeuemeQucene yourfwartieCymerion, 
Doth make yourhonour ofhis bodies hue, 

Spotted, detefted,and abhominable, 

V Vhy arc you fequellred from all your traine, 
Difmounted from your fnow white goodly fteede, 

And wandred hither to an obiureplot. 

Accompanied but with a barbarous ALoore^ 

Iffoule defire had not conduced you? 

Lanina. And being intercepted in yourfport, 
Grcatreafon thatmy Noble Lord be rated 
Forfaufines, I pray you let vs hence. 

And let her ioy her Rauen culloured louc, 

This valiefitts the purpofc palling well. 

Ta(f. The Kina; my brother lhall haue notice ofthis, 
Lanina I, for thefe flips haue m ade him noted long, 
Good King tobe fo mightily abufed. 

Qufene. Wiry I haue patience to indure all this* 

Enter Chiron and Demetrius. ( Mother, 

Demet. How now deare foueraigne, and our gratious 
VVhy doth your highnes lcoke fo pale and wan? 

Queene . Haue I notreafon thinkeyou to looke pale, 
Thefe two haue ticed me hitherto this place, 

A barren, detefledvaleyoufeeitis. 

The trees thoughfummer yetforlome and leane, 
Ouercome with mofTe andbalefull miflelto* 

’rtercneuerlhincs the funne, here nqthmgbrccds,^^ 


of Titus Andronicus. 

Vnleffe the mg htly Owleor fatal! Rauen: 

And when they fiiowd methisabhorred pit, 

7 hey told me here at dead time oftheni 0 lit, 

A thoufand feendr, a thoufand Jailing fnakes 
1 en thoufand fwdling toades,as manic vrehins. 

Would raakeiuch fearefuliand confided cries 

Asanymortall body hearing it 

Should flrait foil m ad,or els die fuddainely* 

No fooner had they told this hellifii tale, 

bu llrait they told me they would binde me here, 

Vnto the bodyofa difmall Ewghc, 

And leaue me to this miferable death. 

And then they cal de me fbuleadulterefie, 

Lauicious Goth,andall the birtereft tearmes. 

That cuer eare did hearetofuch effeft. 

Andhad you not by wondrousfortunc come. 

This vengeance on mehadthey executed: 

Reuengeit asyou loue your Alotherslifo, 

Or be yee not hence forth cald my Children, 

Demetrius, i his is a witnes that lam thy foil, fiah him. 

And this for me /truck home, to fhewmy ftrength. 
Dauinia. 1 come Sewer ants, nay barbarous 'Yamora, 
ror no name fits thy nature but thy owne. 

7 amor a. Giue me the poynard,you fhall know my boies, 
1 our Mothers handfhall right} ourMochers wronv. 

Demetrius Stay Madame here ismore belongs toher, 
Firlt thraiTi thecorne, then after burnethe ftraw: 
i his minion flood vponherchaftitie, 

Vpon herNuptiall vow, her loyal tie,’ 

And with that painted hope, braues your mightenes 
And 1 nail Hie carrie this vnto her graue. 

Chiron. And if /he doe, I would I were an Euenuke 
Drag hence her husband tofomefecrethole, ' 

And makebisdeadtrunke pillow toourluff* 

Tamora. But when yee haue the home we defire 
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